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Tarzan's Creator Writes a New
Romance of the African Jungle
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eartificates In his hands.

das had come at last!

The missionary leaped to hia fact,
“alrust the papears into a leng manila
envelope, placed them in the tin box

and closed the cover as he hastensd
agross the room to the wida firapiace.
Flere he kueelgd and romoved a stons
Mag from the hearth, siippad the box
aliekly (nto the apgriure revenled bo.
naath, rose, snatched a rifle from Its
* hook over the mantel and rushed out
Into the compound. The whole thing
had taken but a fraction of the tima
required to tell it,
18 another room of the hungalow
Mary Morton, the missionary's wife,
and Ruth, his daughter, had heard
the mcream, and they, too, ran out
Inte the compound, The Nev. San-
samon Morion found them thers
whan N arrived, and calling to them
to return to the bungalow, spsd on
toward tho palisade gate, through
whichi ware now streaming the score
of women and children who had been
Vorking in the garden.
Bome native men were alsn histen-
LARE toward the gate from thelr vari-
ous duties about ths mission, con-
_i.vm.d heathen armed with ancient
; Enflelds. The woman who had first
. % sermamed and whose shrill cry of
terror had aroused the poaceful littls
community now fell to her knees be-
“fore the Rev, Morton.
Oh, sabe me, massa!' she coried,
“Saba me fom de Wakandas! De
Wakandas hab came!"
. Morton brushed past her and hur-
ried to the gate. He would have a
look at the enemy first. The Rev,
Bangamon Morton was not g mnn to
be oaslly stampeded. He had an-
awered (o false alarms In the past,
and though he never permitted the
rory of "Wolf!" to find him unready
for the inevitable time when It should
‘prove a true cry he was prone to
soceptiolsm until he should have the
substantiating testimony of hin own
ey,
Now, ms he passed through the
gate, his first glance at the approach-
ing “enemy" brought a algh of relisf
to his lips. Coming out of tha jungis
ware strange binck men, It was true—
warriors armed with spears, pnd even
guns—but with them marched two
white men, and at sight of the pith
’-lulneu and the amoke fro. two
briar pipea & broad smile touched the
lips of the Rev, Sangamon Morton.
. The smile expanded into a good-
na'ared laugh as he advanced to wel.
. duise the strangera and expliin to
" them the panic Into which their un-
heraldsd appearance had thrown his
little community.
And so came Jefferson Beott Jr. and
his boon companion, Robert Gordon,
to the litile American Mathodist mis-
;mlon in the heart of the Afrioan
jungle. And there one of them, young
‘Hoott, found a wife in the misslon-
‘ary's daughter, Ruth, Robert Gordon
remadned for a month arver the mis-
slonary had performed the simple
geramony that made Wis dupghter
Mra, Jefferson Heotl Jr, Ciordon wans
best man at the wedding, and with
Mrs, Morton witnessed the marriage
p&ruﬂcnu.
The two young Americans had come
to Africa to hunt big game, Jefferson
Boott Jr. remalned to cnst his lot with
hin wite's people in thelr unselfish
work among the nativea. Gordon bades
them goodby at last to return to his
home in New York, and the evening
before his departure the Rev, Mr,
Morton called him into the living
ol room, removed the flagutone from the
hearth and, reaching in, opened the
tn box and withdrew a large maniia
envelope,
“1 wish, Mr. Clordon,” he sald, "that
wou would deliver this Into the keep-
ing of Jefferson's father. It contalun
practically the entire fortuns which 1
inherited from my fathor and for
wiiieh 1 have no use here, but which,
in the event of unything befulling me,
would he of Inestimable value to Mra
Morton and Huth. It is not safe heio,
‘fhe Wakandas, it rumor Is to ba
crodited, are preparing to  revolt
agninst the Belglan authoritles, and if
they do we shull have to leave hoere
and cross nearly half the continent of
Africa to safety,
#Under wuch clreumstances  these
valuable pdpers would but udd to my
anxietios and worries, and so 1 ask
you to take them to Mr. Heott for
3 ekeeping until my mission here Is
fulfilled and we all return to America.”
And 80 Robert Gordon bade them
arewell and started upon his long
urney to Amerien, the manila en-
velope safe In his Insille pocket

A year lpter a e girl was born
to Ruth Morton Scott—a little girl
whom they christened Virginia, after
the commonwealth of which her
father was a native son,
“When Virginia was a jear old it

-
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NATIVE 'woman working in the little cultivated pateh just outside
the pallsade which surroundsd the misslon waa the first to see
them. Her scream penetrated to the living room of the littie
thatohed bungalow where the Rev, Hangamon Morton sat before
A tabls, an open tin box before him and & éMeaf of preferrod stock

The Rev. Morton had heard such screams befors. Sometimes they
: megnt nothing. Again they might mean the pressnce of an inquisitive and
savage fungle visitor of the order of carnivora. Hut the one thing always
uppermost in his mind—the one great, abiding terror of their lives there in
the midst of the savage African jungle—was now, as always, the first and
natural explanation of the womnan's sereams to leap to his mind. The Wakan.

ar Rice Burroughs
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came—the hidesus thing that waa
often uppermost In the minds of all
that little band isolated in the heart |
of the suvage jungle. The Wakandas
revolted.

Lisut. Da Bees sat puffing upon his |
cigparette In the shades of the veranda |
at the factory near the head of navi-
gatlon on the Ulukl, His dusky sol-
diery lolled |n the shade of thelr quar-
ters—nntive beahive huts. The day
was hot even for the troplcal jungle
In which the factory sweltered most
of the year.

Lieut, De Beoa heard the challenge
of a sentry at the gates. Languldly
he lovked in the direction of the
poundas and inwardly anathematized
whatever fool might be moving about
in such insufferable heat. Presently
he saw ane of his non-commlissioned
officers approaching with a naked
pavage, The stranger woas saweat.
strenked and panting. His eyos were
wide in terror. The corporal hrought
him before the oMeer, snluting. Lieut,
De Heen noted excitement in his sol-
dier's expression,

“What now?" he aaked,
the galute,

“The Wakandas are upon the war-
path,” reported the subordinate, *Thia
fellow says that they killedl nearly
all within the village and then started
for the mission where the Americana
are™

Lieut. De, Bees sat up quickly and,
leaning forwurd toward the news-
bringer, fired question after question
at him. When he had satisfied him-
golf that the man did not lie he ieaped
to his feet, All thoughts of heat or
lassitude were gone, He gave 4 quiet,
sharp order (o the eorpornl, and as
that soldier run across the parade
ground towanrd the bechive barracks
De Bees ran Andoors and donned his

returning

marching togs and his slde arma,

Thirty minutea later a littla com-
pany of fAfty blacks in command of a
singla Belgian lisutenant filed
through the factory gate and took up
their march against a warliks tribe
which numbered perhaps a thousand
SHCATE.

« Once again came the terrified shriek

af a native to the sars of the dwallars
within the mission. Once agwin the
men within ran toward tha gates-
rendy but douhting. Jefferson Scott
fr. was first among them, for he was
younger and could run faster than
hie fathersin-law. And this tima the
wolfl hnd come,

The Wakandas woere at the gates
by the time the two white men had
reasched them. The Hev. Sangamon
Morton  fell, plereed  through the
breast by a heavy war spear before
ever he could fAre a shot In defense
of his loved ones,

Scott, reinforeed by the hundful of
men converts who lived within the
mitslon  inclosure, repolled first
charge, "a heuvy express rifle and
dendly aeeuracy sending thoe blacks
back toward the jungle, whers they
leaped and shouted until they worked
themselves into a sufMelent hysteria
warrant another assauit. Time
and again the ebon horde swooped
down upon the gales. Time and
again the lttle handful of defenders
drove them back. Yet It was without
hope that Jefferson Beott Jr. fought.
He knew what must be the inevi-
table outcome. Already hils own am-
munition was cxhausted, and there
waa but ttle more good powder
avallable for the Enflelds,

They might hold out anather day,
but what good would that accomes-
plish? 1t would be but to defar the
fival frightful moment, If they could
but get word to the Belglan ofMoeer
and his little command over on the
Uluki!  Heott questdoned his com-
panions as to the feasibility of get-
tingd a runner through to the factory.
It was Impossible, they sald, as tha
whuole eountry between the mission
ind the Delglane would be overrun
by Wakandas by this time. Not ons
would volunteer to attempt the jour-
ney, They had fought bravely at his
Nide, but none dared venture ainong
the Wakandas, the very mentlon of
whaose nome filled them with unrea-
suning terror,

the

But it was the on!y hopes that
Seott had, He must get word 1o the
factory, If his blacks were afraid to

biear 1t he must do so hlimself. His
only hesttancy In the matter wis the
thoueht uf loaving his young wife and
buby daughter to the sole protection
aof the nutive converts, During a lull

in the fighting he returned to the
bungalow and placed the matter
wquarely before his wife and her
mather,

“You musl go, Jefferson,” sald tha

older woman. "I cun take your place
the gntes,  The men love me, |
know, and will flieht for me and Ruth
as bravely as though you remained. !
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| When Liberty Was Bornj

tared. As tha gir! greatsd him civilly
har eyas took (n his fluahed face and
unsteady carriage and she saw that

be had been drinking mors than
Iy, Then ahe lst her sysa fall
ARaln to her bopk,

Taylor crossed the room and stood
where ha could wateh her profile,
For several moments he did not
spoak, then he came closer and took
A chalr directly In front of har. Tha
affect of her beauty upon his drink
axcited passions caussd him to throw

diplomacy and caution to the winds.

“Look hers, Virginia™
leaning forward toward

he aald,
her, wun-

staadily.

The girl looked up In polits ques-
tloning, but thers was & warning
light In her aye Lhat & more sober
man than Scott Taylor would have

discarned and hesded,

"Yea?' The rising Inflaction was
ascompaniad by & ralsing of the

arched brows.

“Why not ba friends, Virginia?'
Taylor continusd, "Wa're both of us
dus for a share of the old man's
praperty. It amounts to & blg bunch
of coln, but It's mostly in farm, lands.
It ought not to be eut up. We ought
to keep It Intact. 1 got & schome.
He sdged his chalr sloser until thelr
knees all but touched, "“"Wa're about
the same age. 1'm not such a bad
sort whan you know me, and you're
A poaach. I always knew |, and this
time I've dincovared something else—
I love you," He was leaning ao far
forward now that his face was close
to hera

The girl's eyea were wide In as-
tonlshment and dJdiagust. Bhe rose
slowly and drew herself to her full
helght.

*I would not, for the world,” she
sald, “intentionally wound any man
who came to me with an avewal of
honest love; but I do not believe that
you love me, and, further, the manner
of your coming to me is an insult”

aylor had risen and was facing
her, If possible she wasm aven more
beautiful In anger than In repose.
Hin self-control vanished before the
scorn im her eyes and in her voloe,

“You can learn to love me,” he mut-
tered, and assized her In his arms.
Virginia struggled, bpt he ecrushed
her closer to him until his lips were
above hers. With an effort almost
superhuman ths girl succeeded In
covering Taylor's face with her open
palms and pushing him from her.

will remain beaids them and give
them the moral support they need,
and 1if there is & spare musket I can
use that too.”

And so it was that as scon aa night
had fallen Jrﬂbl‘ann Beott jr. slipped
into the jungle upon his useless mis-

slon—liseless, becauss a native had
already carried the warning to De
Hees.

Seott never reached the factory, nor
At he ever return to the mission.
Only the Wakandas know what his
fate wan,

Da Hees and his soldlers arrived at
the misslion early In the morning after
an ail-night march. They came upon
the rear of the Wakandas just as fhe
savages made thelr last and success-
ful charge. A score or more*of the
howling demons had scaled the Eatles
and were among the defenders as the
rifles of the Helglan's black soldiers
volleyed into their reur. The Wakan-
das, taken wholly hy aurpriss, broke
and fed.

Inside the mission defenses Do Boes
found a doren doad, wpd among them
the body of the courageous Mary
Morton, lying just within the Eates
In the bungalow Ruth Scott stood
with a rifie In her hands befors ths
cradle of her little daughter—bereft
In a slngle day of father, mother and
husband. The kindly and ocourteous
Helginn helped her to bury her dead,
and sent out parties inte the jungle
In search of Scolt, keeping them out
until fear that he had been killed
becams a certalnty. ‘Then he oon-
ducted the mother and child back to
the factory and from there arranged
fur thelr conveyance (o the eoast,
Two mouths later Ruth Scott and
fittle Virginla arrived at the Vieginia
homestend of the widowed and now
childless Jefferson Scoll—the father
of her dead husband,

When, & year befors, Jeffarson Beott
had lsarned of his son's marriage, he
had not been displeased, theugh tne
|Aea of the boy remalning in Africa

was not altogether to hin liking, Then
had come lobert Gopdon with en-
thustastie descriptions of ths new

duughter-in-luw and her paren's, and
Jeferson Seott began to long for the
return of his son and the coming of
his son's wife to brighten the sombre
life of the old mansion

Gordon had Aelivered a long masnila
envelops Into the elder Scott's keep-
ing, *Mr. Morton felt that it wouid
be safer here than in Afrien,” he ex-
platned. It contnins a conslderable
fortune In stocks, if 1 uvoderstood him
correetly."” - [

Then, after a lang year. had come|
the news of the Wakandn ulvrluItIK:
and the death of his son and the|
Mortons, Immediately Jefferson ﬂcnrll
ciabled funds 1o his daoghier-in-law,|
together with instructions thit she
come at once to him. That samae|
night he took the long manila en-
velops from his safu to examine the
contents, that he might have the nec-

easary legal ateps taken to Insure the
proper transfer of the certificates to
Ruth Beott's nams,

The manila of the wrapper was of
unusual thickness, giving an appear-
ance of bulk to the package that was
decoptiveg, for when he had opened It
Jefferson SHeott discovered but a single
paper within. As he withdrew thins
and examined It a puszled amile
touched his lips. For a moment he
sat regurding the document in his
hand, then he ahook hig head and re-
turned it to the envelope,

He did not place it again In the
safe, but carrying It upstalrs opened
an old fashioned wall cupboard, with-
drew a tin box from it, placed the en-
velope in the tin box and returned it
to the cupboard,

Two months later he welcomed
Ruth Morton Beott to his fireslde, and
from that moment until his death she
was as an own daughter to him, shar-
Ing his love with her littde Virginia,
whom Jefferson Scott (detaed,

And in the nineteen years that in-
tervened it is doubtful If the mantia
envelope or its conlenta ever again
entered the mind of the grandfather,

r]'-n

face buried In & red ban-
danna and his shrunken shoulders
bearving to the sobs he could not con-
trol, Down at Lthe negroes’ quartars
tha banjoes and the old melodeon
wers stilled. Even the littls pleca-
ninnjes sat with hushed volesa and
tearful mien. In the blg front bed-
room ol the mansion twe women
knelt beslde a bed, thelr faces bur-
Isd In the coveriet, weeping. There
wers toars, too, In the eyes of the old
doctor, and even atern old Judge
Bperry blew hls great beak of & noss
with unnecessary vigor as he walked
to the window and looked out acroas
the hroad acres of his lifetime friend.

Jerffermon Hoott was Jdead.
That night Beott Taylor, the son of
Jofferson Beott's dead sister, arrived
from New York., Virginia Bcott had

CHAPTER 1.

HE closed door of the bed-
room opensd, A bent and
white-haired old negro
shuffied slowly out, hia

met him eseveral times in the past,
when, as & child, he had visited his
uncle. Bhe knew but little of his past
Iife other than that Jefferson Beott
had pald on two occasions to keep
him out of jail and that of recent
yoars the old man had refused to have
any intercourse whatever with his
nephow,

Taylor was a couple of years her
nenlor, o rather good locking man,
notwithatanding the marka of dissi-
pation that marted his features, He
was college bred, suave and distinet-
Iy at esase In any company. Had she
known less of him Virginia Hoott
might easlly have esteemed him high-
Iy, but, knowing what she Aid, she fait
only disgust for him. His coming at
this time she looked upon as little leas
than brazen effrontery, for lie had
been forbldden the houss by Jeffer-
pon Heott several years befors, mor
since then had he once communicated
with his uncle, That he had returned
now in hope of & legacy she knaw na
well as though he had candidly an-
nauneed the fact, and 1t was with dif-
ficulty that she accorded him even
the scantest courtesy Iin her gresting.

Judge Sperry, who was assarching
among Jaferson Scott's papers ln the
llbrary when Taylor arrived, took ons
ook at him over the tops of his
glosses, o look that passed alowly
from  bis face down to his boots,
fgnored his proffered hand and re-
turned to his search without a fur-
ther acknowledgment of the younger
mnn's existence.

Taylor flushed, shrugged hls shoul-
derm and turned back to Virginla,
but Virginia had left tha room. He
fdgeied about, his ease of manner
A trifle Jarred, for & moment or two,
and then, recovering his polse, ad-
dressed Judge Hperry,

“INd my uncle leave a will?"
anled

“He made & will, air,”” snapped the
Judge, "about a year ago, alr, in
whith sou wers not mentioned, sir
He has made no othar, that | know
of, It I were you, alr, I should re-
turn to New York, There 18 nothing
here for you."

he
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Taylor half amiled,

“I take §t you are looking for the
will,” he sald. “"Wall, I'll just stick
around until you find §it. If you dom't
find It § inherit half the property—
whether you want me te or not."”

Judge Sperry vouchsafed no reply,
and pressntly Taylor left the room,
wandered out across the grounds and
down the road toward the little vil-
lage, where, If thera were no ao-
yuaintances, there was ot least some-
thing to drink.

Later In tha evening, fortified by
several Kentucky bourbons, he re-
turned, neor could Virginia's mother
bring hoerself to refuse him the or-
dinary hospltalities of that old Vir-
Einian home, and so he remained,
following the body of his uncle to
the grave with the ather membera of
the famMy, the friends and the ser-
vants,

And after the funeral he stayed on,
watehing with an sager ayea as:the
rest the futile search for the last will
and teatament of JefMerson Hoett, Hut
with hopes dlametirieally at variancs
with theire, Naturally he saw much
of Virginde, though not as much as
he should have liked to see, He
found that the little girl he had
known years before had grown into &
beautiful youngy woman—a most de-
sirable young woman—and whila It
angersd him to realiza the contampt
in which sha held him, he was not
a0 wanting In egotimm but that he
believad he might win his way
eventually into her good graces, For
this reason he never reveried to the
subject of the will, He did his best (o
impresa upon Virginia and her mother
that his ona object In remalining thus
away from his business was (n tha
hope that he might prove of some
#ervice W them now that he upon
whom they both had leaned for ad-
viea and protsction had been taken
from thes. Mre. Boolt waa beginning
to tolerats him and Virginia to feel
sorry for him, yet both could not but
Jlook forward with feelings of rellof
to the meeting of the administralors
which wie to be hald in the lbrary
of the HScott home the following
morming, They felt that the action
then taken would decide thelr status
legnlly and render the further pres-
enoa of Boott Taylor unneceossary.
That It had been Jefferson Soott's
Intention that Virginia should inher:
hin vntire estate they both knew, and
wers oquully powsitive that the ad-
mindstrators would adopt evary legal
means to carry out the grandfuther's
expressed wish. Judse Hperry had
explained Taylor's legal righta In the
svent that no will should ba dle-
covered, nor waa Virginia at all de-
strous of attempting reduce the
amount that might he legully hiw

It waa the evening before the mest.

lU tendy from drink, the man stag-

gered back agninst the chair he had
Just 1aft, toppled over it and fell in a
heap upon the foor.

When, after an effort, he managed
to crawl to his feel, Virginia had dis-
appearcd. Taylor sank to the edge uf
a ohalr, his face eontorted with rage
and humillation. He was not so ing
toxieated but that he now realized the
fool he had made of himaelf and the
ridiculous figure he must have cut
teeling drunkenly over the chair. Hias
rage, Instead of being directed agalnst
himself us 1t ghould have been, was
all for Virginia. He would make her
pay! He would have his revenge!
Bhe should be left ponniless if there
was uny way, stralght or erooked, to
accomplish It. And in this pleasant
mood Seott Taylor made his nusteady
way to bed,

It wans late when Taylor awoke tha
following morning, Already the ad-
ministrators had gathered with Mra,
Scott and Virginia in the library. It
was asveral minutes before the maf
could recall to memory the avents of
the previous evening. As they fil-
tersd alowly through his befogged
brain & slow Aush of anger crept
over his face. Then he recalled the
meeting that had been scheduled for
to-day, He gianced at his watch, It
was already past time., Hpringlog up
he dreased hastily, and left his rooms
Half way down the stairs he heard
volces coming from the lbrary below,
He paused to listen. Judge Sperry
was speaking.

"Jefferson Scott naver Intended that
that young scallawag should have one
cent's worth of his property,” he was
maying. “He told me upon several oc-
caslons that be would not have his
money dissipated ln riolous living,
and by gad, gentleman, if I hare any-
thing to say about It Jeffarson Scott's
winhes shall be observed” and he
pounded the blick walnut tabls with
& heavy fist

“l think,” spoks up anothar volce,
“that when the ainple proofa noeces-
sary to estabiiah legally Miss Vir-
rinia’s relationahlp to Gen, Scott have
been produced it will ba & compara-
tvely simple matter to arrange the
thing as be would bave wished it."

“*Himpls proofs necessary (o es-
tablish legally Mins Virginla's rela-
ticnship to Gen. Beott!'™ The worda
ran through Boott Taylor's brain als
most meaninglessly at nrat, and then
slowly a great light broke upon him,
Nhis eyea went wide and his lip curled
in an ifronlcal smile.

A moment later he enterad the

Ibrary. [His manner was esasy and
oonfident. He sneored Just a Ltile
aa Virginian dellberately turned her
shoulder toward him. A vast silence
fall upon the eompany aas he joined
them. He was the Arat to break it
“1 am glad,” ha sald, “that we can
now atralghten out & few matters
that bave beun rauding several of you

ing. Taylor had gone to town In the not o Nttle annoyanee " Ho glanced
afternopn Mrs. Heott already had defluntly at Judge Sperry.  “Jeforson
rotired and Vieginin sat reading In Scoott, my ulicle, died ipnteptivis U'n
the llbrary when HScott Taylor ed- der the cicumatunces, and the law, |
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BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

Inherit—I am the sole helir!™

Mra. Boott and *he adminlsrators
lookad at the young man In surprise
~Virginia kept her back toward Wm.
For several saconds thers was un-
broken allence—the bald sffromtery of
Taylor's atatement had taken even
Judgs Sperry's broath away—but not
for long.

“Bols helr?’ shoutad the old n
presently. “Sole heir? Sole nothing!
Yau don't deserve a penny of your
uncia’s estate, and you don't get a
penny of it if I oan prevent.”

“But you can't prevent, my friend,”
Taylor assured him ooolly. “You can't
prevent, because, as 1 just sald, I am
the sole heir"”

“I presumse,” bellowed the Judgs,
“that you have more righta here than
Gen. Soott's granddaughter?”

“He had no legitimate granddaugh-
ter,” replied Taylor, the aneering
Inugh on his lips speaking more trily
the purport of his inslouation than
even the plain words he had used,

“What? You young scoundrel'”
cried Judge Bperry, springing to his
font .mlm.m' A step toward Taylor.

“Don't get exoited,” smid Taylor.
“Of courss it's unfortunats that it be.
came Necessary fo tduoh upon thia
mattar, but I gave Miss Virginia an
opportunity to compromise last night.
which she refused, and bo thers is
nothing else for me to do but innist
upan my rights. It's & very simple
matter to rectify If 1 am mistaken.
All that Mrs. Scott neod do Is produce
her marriage certificates, or the rec-
ords of the Jocal suthorities where
hor wodding took place, And now,
until she oan establish the right of
her daughter to make any legal elaim
wWhatsoever upon the seiate of my
uncie, I shall have t0 ask you all v
vacate the premises and leave mae in
posseaston of what ls mine asd no
one elae's”

The administrators turnsd toward
Mra. Scott. Bhe shook her head sadly.

*You all know, of s well
as does he, that his o8 Are
false as they are mfamows" she .
“I was married in the heart of Cen-
tral Africa. Whatever records there
ware of the ceremony have long slne
been destroyed, I fear; and I fea:
also that it may be s diffioult thing
to legally prove my marriafe. Rob-
ert Gordon of New York was omne of
the witnesses, If he still lives I pre-
sume an Arfidavit from bim would be
sufficlemt?’ BShe glaneed at Judge
HBperry.

"It would,"” he assured her, “and in
the mean time I intend to kiok  this
miserable little puppy Into the road.”
And be advanced upon Taylor,

It was Mrs. Boott who stepped in
front of the Judge. :

“No, my dear friend,” she sald, “we
must not do that. He has, possibly,
logal If not moral right upon his aide,
for untfl 1 can prove tha legality of
my marriage he s in the eyes of the
law the sola helr. And io the mean-
time Virginla and I shall maks our
preparations and leave hers as
quickly as poasible.'”

“You will do nething of the sort,”
exploded the Judge. “You will stay
right hers. If you leave 1 will be a
tacit admisslon of the truth of a lle.
I won't hear of your leaving, not for
& moment. If any one leaves, this
rascally blackleg will be the ope
10 'U."

“No"” spoks up Virginla, “1 aha!l
not leave, The Judge is right”

“As you will," sald Taylor. *I
can't kick a couple of women out of
my home {f they Insist on remalning.’

“"You'd better not,” growled the
Judge.

It was not until afterncon that Mre.
Bcott found an oppertunity te pen a
note to Hobert Gordon. She bad mot
seen her husband's old friend sinece
that day twehty-ons yeams befors
that ahe had waved him farewsll from
the veranda of the bungalow within
the palisade of her mlasicn home, He
bad stopped In London om his way
to America, mot and married an Eng-
Hah girl, wad thereafter for long years
had spent much Ume in England or
in travel. it had pot been until after
the death of his wife that hs had re-
turnsd to New York permanently.

Aa Mra, Scott finiahed the letter an
automoblls whirled up the drivewny
end came to & stop befors the man-
slon, Women's voloes foated in o
her and to Virginia to whom she had
been meading the completed lotter,
The latter walked over to the open
doors, where she glanced out, and
then, turning toward her mother with
an “Oh, It's Mra. Clayton and Char
lotte!™ ran out to greet the viaitors

Mrs, Scott, as thoroughly imbued
with Southern hospitality as a native
daugliter, dropped her latier upon tha
desk and followed Vieginia to the
porch, whera ahe found her friends
insisting that she and Virginia ac-
company them oo & drive to the vil-
Iage, Aa It was too warm for wraps
neither mother nor daughter returned
to the house, and only tod glad of an
interruption to the sorrows and wor-
ries that had recently overwhelmed

them, entered the wachine of the
Claytou's and a4 moment later were
whirling down the road o a eloud of
Jdust,

Scott Taylor, who h been atrall-
ing about the pluntationt returnod to
the houro shortly after they had lat
wnd enteric g through  the French
windows of the lbrary, chanced to
note the open letter lylng oo the deak
It required po subjugation of ethical
sornuples upon his part to pick the
letter up and read it

(To Be Cuntinued)
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